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This was & RN T tastenod my eyes upon Arnold's. White and [ was very lahored; and there was o feverish glitter | Arnold with him, He afterward told me that he | The Casile of Brolio 18 oue of the very fow ancient | of her"i-eho bewildering lovdes aw
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groenish eyes wern dilated to their utmost extent, | sNo, I want nothing,’ he said in a gasping tone, 1t had been arranged that we ahould sap at my :-r:::i:t“:nl;?l iﬂhn m"l-lm. ‘,.m?.: Whmw' Ebﬁ:‘m .::3;! n;?i::“" with mire and rat,

Lat the upper skies go drear,
spreading hus rare plumage here.

Skyward now,—alas the day '—
. See the trnant Anels play !
Clond and air with Ilqlﬂ. they fill,
Wandering at wdle will,
Nor (with their tasks nndone)
o mouret e master gone.
Omly i this hollow room,
Now, the stiliness and the gloom.
1
OF WINTER NIGHTS.
o the long nights return, and find us met
gmn he wos wont to meat us, and the
On the deep hearth-stone gladdens as of old,
And thern 1 cheer, 38 ever in that place,
. How shall our ntmost nearing close the gap
Ennwn. but till then scarcemeasured ! Or what
light 5 g
Ot cheer for s, bis gracions presence gone,
His speech delayed, till none shall fail o miss
That halting veice, et surs, speaking, it see
The one apt wont ¥ For well the painter knew
Art’s alebomy and law; her nobleness
Was in his soul, her wisdom in his speoach,
And lovalty was homseed in that true heart,
Gontle yer stronz, and vielding not oue whis
Of right or purpose.  Now, not more alar
The heht of last year's Yule fire than the smile
01 Girfiurd, por more I claymable
Jis vapor mingled with the wintry air,
Epyuosp O, BIKDMAN,

A MESMERIC EXPERIMENT.

Thirty Christmaas pights have come and gone
4t one, so memorable in my life, and yet
hete in my solitary reom, a grav-haired
woirai. the whele scene rises as vavidly be-

since th
pitting

Jone!y

fore me as though it had ocenrred but yesterday.
1 can =0 the comfurtably tut plainly farmshed,
Jow-cethed oll-fashioned room, with its Jark wains-

eoted walls. and it dim corners, that the focbile
gkt of & counle of composite canidles conld
pearcoly reach; 1 can see the half circle of faces
gatherd round the hearth, looking glowiug aod
pleasant ‘0 the tuddy glare of the firchight—all ex-
cept one, that of & man who sat in the corner oppo-

gite to me.

1 canld not keap m
for ma the {ascinnt
aud snadows made by the i
the snock of biristly Lair that
low, harrow forehoad, the eavi
chiecks, sl hug= month, ball open with a cynical
ymlie, ttise showed the tusk-like teeth, 1 eould com-
it only with & «hifting series of gargoyles from

th

v oyes off that face, which had
ya of ngliness; as the lichts
kering Uame tonched
helf concealed the
rnons eyves, sunken

pare

some old monkish ruin.
We were all members of the company of the
Theatrs Roeal X—, and. it being a nop play night,
we ware asseuibled at the lodgings of onv of ocur
members, o lads 10 honor to ker birthiday. Ouar
Jiares of the theatro, past, present, |

psaal theme, th
g cxhausted, the econversation, 1 J

anid futum, beilia

cantot remem e oW, Lt turnes! npon meswerism
and clurvoyance, nna I was stoutly declaring my
n sither, my seepticiem being greatly

ptter dist
fntensifial by the cirenmstance that Tony Arnoeld
wthe man [ huve just deseribed, and who was one

of the low comedinos of our company—took the
opposite sule, Thers bad always been an antagon
s between us, and, although I had no actual
canse for such a feeling, a positive disliks upon my
part, which 1 believe was prefty strongly recipro-
eated upon bis

Althiough T was scarcely twenty at the time, I
wus what peopln wonla have ealled rather a
strong-niinded girl, with opinions of my own that
{ never sumank from assorcing, with an abstinacy
that no arsument conld overcome; and oo this
pight, excited by o spirit of deiiance to my vis-a-es,
1 exprossed them with a bigotry and contempt that
wore anvihing but polite to those who difiered
from me,

‘Hy  your positiveness, Miss Grace,” suserod
Arnolid, 1 presume vou have bad a very large ex-
perience of the trickeries of mesmnerists.”

vOl, indesd 1 have not,” 1 replied sharply, ¢ 1 was
never ab any exhilition of the kind in my life, and
pever wntend to be. 1 should not have patience
even to witness such u tranapareut’impostare.’

*Snppose,’ ho said, and there was & gleam i his
exes which indicated nsing temper— supposa 1
eould give you oenlar demonstration that vou are
wrong. by placing some one in this room tunider mes.
meric infinenes; [ have done the thing often, 11
did this wefore vonr own eyes, when you would be
quite assorml there could not be trick or collusion,
world you believe it then T

1 don’t Enow that I should." ] answered dog-
gedly. * 1 von have sueh a power,” 1 added with a
conteiptuons smile, * why don’t voo try it upon
wo ¥

Arnold was evideutly taken aback. 1 do nos
think he dreamed of my taking np his ehallenge.
He regarded mo for some scconds with & donbtful,
wavenme glance, which 1 met defiantly and mock-
Ingly.

‘T wonld prefer any
answiersd hesitatmgly,

0 eourse vou woild! 1 replisd with a malicious

one else i the room. he

faaehs * 1 aw not & gond zubiect: the mystic in-
flirtes 14 powerless  over dishelievers,  Oh, |
kuow all the jargon? -

il 1 east o triumplant glanee round the rom-
pany, who wers exom dingly amnssad ut oar discus-
i

vrioid turned alternatoly white and red with
rage and moertiiication.

1t is wmet that,! he answersd quckly, then
pras hut evidently stung LY my sontemptuons
fnngh. be added instantly, *Very wel', be it so,
gt you desire it

The praspect of having the diseussion so aum-
teated and adindged created an immoise
[ 1v own cheeks harn-

By
vinent, sl 1 el

ine: and my pulso galloping at fover beat as
A rococidod to make preparatious for the ex-
Pe b 1
1 s el the nenal passes and hand-wavings,
of which I bad tisard ard reemd, but 1 seon per- |
foivid that his metliod was going to be eniin iy |
1H] t. e began by placing two chairs ayad Ly
L v other, in one of which he re- |
shets thon he draped o Large black
rornd e, ko that ouly wy faen posn above
LER b ! orrowsl] trom the lnndiwdy of the
beitsr, Wi y Kuchios position that the light
& t my faee 3 after which lie Lok the
rhar e to mine, snd desired me to X my
eves finly Gpon bis, asd not remove thidw for s
[
& his mstriietions—anid the next moment |
1 wis statiue intently futo a pair ot grienist
brow rhs that | eonld fesl dit not meet min
with equal stepdiness, There was & prof ol
Bivli aken only by & Little suppressed glaglo
t t fernalos, anid an occasional low  wiidsper
fi (L TR
W hd been thos anly & few seconds when
Arpolld sprang up oxclaiming: * It's no usn, I can
Bt do it
A ahont of langhter ha lod this confesnon ot de-

font. sl throwing oft my deapery 1 jumped op and
Joined heartaly 1 the chorus,

Arnuld was white as ideath and extremely agl-
tated. e mivie no teply to the volleys of “chatf’
that assiled lim oo all sides, but agam tnrming to
we, sald I o tone of intense carnestics.: * I cannot
meserize you, bt you ean me : those strong, steel
Eray eyes o! vours, with thoir metallic lustie, are
£ moge potent than mine,  Come, will yon try ?

I didd not need the incitement of hand-clapping
aud the clotun of * Oh, do! that greeted the pro-
position, to promptly consent, 1 began to be
deeply interosted in the cxporiment, and now that
T wisn myssll acorodited with possessing this ocouls
POWer tuyv seeplicinm began to waver,

*But betore we go any further,’ ho said, ‘1 must
make oue condition—and that is, that should I fall
In%o 4 comatose state, you will not put to me any
Question of & private uatore—as 1 shall be com-

to answer trathfully, literally, whatever
Wmay e
1 promised faithitully not to do so.
The previous disposition was now reversed, the

Was sel 80 Lhat the light should snine upon my

with a stiained fascinated look, snch as they might
have worn under the influence of a rattlesnake. 1
oconld searcely suppress a shiver at this uneanny-
looking picture ; but a wild spirit took possession of
me that night which soon swept away all such
*pompunctions visitings of nature” Everybody

1 to be th glly mnpressed by the weird-
noss of the situation: there was no zigeling, n»
whispering, all wna silent asa death. Alter about &
minute my oyes grew rigid in their intense stare,
until it seemed to me that I no longer had the power
to move or close them, or even wink a hid; grawdn-
ally 1 could feel the papils dilate, nntil they seomed
to become two huge discs glowing with a lambent
and metallic fire. 1 could see tit every nerve of
the white face was quivering, the breath-
ing was short and labored, and a dull, stony glare
cume into the starting eyeballs, a far away trance-
lika look, that told me consejpasness was gone, and
that the very sonl of the mun had passed over to
my keeping. And I felt a cold, eruel, hard trinmph
in this, a desire to strain my mastery to the at-
most. 1 rose from my seat, slowly moved back-
ward, snd imperiously beckoned him never re-
laxing my fixed stare, which seemed to seintillate
and flash. As [ rose he rose, clatching the edge
ot the table to guide his trembling steps. Slowly
I moved, be following, seemingl” impelled by an
involuntary bué tesistless impulse. 1 stopped sud-
denly ; he stopped.

“What 18 your name 1" 1 asked imperatively.

In a foreed, hollow voice he gave one, that 1
afterward disecoverrd was his family name, Arnold
Leing oulv a theatrical sobriquet.

At this one of the gentlemon broke in, protesting :

“No, no; that is against tho bargain—ne ques-

tions,"
*It is time to put an end toit; 1 donm't like it

£aiid another.

<Oh! yes,' added o lady, * It is too horrible,!

The interruption seamed to exorcise Whie tiend that
possessed me, and call me pack to myself; with an
effort | wrenched my gaze from that chastly face,
Aw I dud wo, Arnold, a= thargh he hwd been only
upbeld by my eyes, fell upon the foor in strong
convulsions,

Our experiment in mesmerism spoiled the rest of
the evenivg: for although after a copions ontward
apphication of cold water, and a judletous inward
one of neat hrandy he soon recoversd and tried to
laugh off Lis illness, it leit a creepy, disagreeabls
depression upon all, which no amount of hot spirits
and water and forced jollity could succeed 1o dis-
pelling,

As it may be supposed, the effect was stroucest
npon me, and it cliefly took the form of intense
snnoyance ot the part 1 had plaved ; [ wonld have
given anything to have recalled the past few
minntes. After Arnold's recovery, by a tacit nn.
derstanding, no one made any reference to lus
strange iliness, indeed all seemed desirous for a
time of putting it out of their thonghts—and none
so much a8 the prineipal actor in it, who laughed
and jested 1o & feverish manner ana pever allowed
the conversation to flag for a single moment, a8
thongh he feared the subject migit erop np again.

Everybudy, however, was ecagerly discussing the
singnlar event the pext morning at rehearsal. T
avoided the gossiping groups, for the remembrance
of the scene was & horror to me; so did Arnold,
whom T stadiously attempted to avoid, but he took
an exsetly ovposite course, following me wherever
1 went, trying to engage me in conversation, and
to vateh my ere, as thoneh some of the lascination
of the previous night atill surroundsad me.

After a eathor late dinner, for the relicarsnl was

very long, | was dozing 1 my chalr when there
came # soft tap at the door, aud to my sleepy
‘pome in * there appearsd upon the threshold the
tull, gaunt figare of the man whom of all others I
{east desired to see, It gave me quile a shook. 1t
wis the tirst time bo had ever called ot my lodg-
g,
1o common courtesy I was obliged to usk him to
take o seat and draw near the fire, as the weather
was cold. In a vagne Iistless manner ho placed a
chair in such & pomition that it exactly faced mine,
dropped into it withont a word, and tried to fix my
eves. 1 immedistely ehifted thom and gazed nto
the Tif"‘:

He made no attempt to account for this visit; he
talked very little, and in an absent munger—that
betraved that his thoughts were not on lis tonguo
—abont the business of the theatre. 1 felt very
embarrassed by his presence, amd presently rose
and mng for tea. What eould 1 do but ask him to
remain, and take it with me? He said * Thank yon”
anid kept bis seat. I felt quite terrified by the
change that had come over him ~{rom o nolsy, just-
ing, rollicking kind of fellow, who bl alwars o
gite for me, t this sileot, subdoed man, with
those dreadfal eyes ever yoarningly seeking mine.

At length he went away, and never in my lifo
did 1 toel so thankful for anybody’s departure,

But he came the pext day about the aame ti
and acted in just the same manner, until the lights
were brought in; then all at once be roso from his
chair, erossed over to where 1 waa sittiog, and lay-
ing his havd uopon my anm, said, in a howrse
whisper: * Mesmerize me?

1 started buck and answered shudderiagly 1 ' Not

for worlds "

* You mnss,! he answered passionniely.

And sometinw or other, 1 cannot tell hew, a tew
i tes wlflerw nrid we were sitbing tas-d-vie SINTFING
In less than b minnte tiere

frito enely other’s eyes,
was in his the duoll stony

bility.

1 coversd my fivee with my hunds, bt withdrew
theus, a8 1 twarll something tall heavily upon: the
Wb my feel in eonvulsinis,

vigueness of inscusi-

floor, ta see bim haddled
the froth bubbling apon his lips,

1 did not eall for assistande Inekily T had some
witer and some brandy in the room. 1 knelt down
atnl capiously bathed his heod o wd face, and theo

with some ditfienlty forced o little of the spirvil b

tween his elenched teeth,

When he recoversd T nearly taintod myself; hnt
railying by aun effort, T told him very posilivedy
thiit he mpst Bot come any e,

“1 cantot sStay nway: I must come,” was his an-
awer.  Aund acain the dilsusd eyes begun to v nuder
cravingly in search of mine,

1 cannotb deseribe the horror 1 folt at thesa visits
at length T begged a lndy friend 1 bad in the
The §
wal, tut tinding 1 lodd
i

| sty with me. lowing

RRLLLE

T s ns

d very annoyed, and

gl

A comjaniin b

oniy o few minntes,

weveral dass passed ant T met Bim only in busi
ness,  Flis maaner wis sullen, almost rade to me
st whiehi T was muet relieved, for I now liegan to
entortain hopes that he woull persecute me bo
more. The cha=ge that had comes over him wus a
ennstant snbject of green-room Comme nt hidl
always been actremely thn, now le secined to
waste day by day. like n man conanmed by an in-
ward fire: his cheeks were sunk in decper hollows,

and therv were black rims round lis eyes.

After a few davs mp triend retarned o her own
lodgings, The next afternoon, at the usual hour,
Arnold came us befor..

As soon @s the lights were hroogzht in he again
besotight me to mesmerize im. 1 liomly rofnsed ;
put I eould not rest my eyes upon him for & moment
without lis face beguuning to quiver and his puplls
o dilite, and the very teeling that 1 must not iook
at him made the desire nlmost unconauerable.
Mutters weat on thus for upward of a week,

But surely, it will be said. you could have de-
vised wowe means of keeping him away; you
might Lave requesied your landlady to refuse bim
admistance. Truly, 1 coull have doue o, but—
well, I must confess it even in my owi delence—
Arnold had begun to thirow o strange glamour over
me; | dreaded s coming, yet Lexperienced a vaguo
yearning when he was absent, 1 bad fallen mysell
with ¢ meshes of the spell I had unconsciously
cast upon him.

One stternoon he arrived rather earlier than
osaal ; thers wis eertainly some oceult symbathy
petween us, for the moment he entered the room |

folt that & crisis was cowe

‘there’s quite fite enongh within me pow; 1 am
being slowly burned ap.”

*Have yon seen a doctor V' 1 asked, growing very
nervons,

“A doctor.’ he echoed with a mocking laugh.
“Oh, yes, I have seen a doetor, but he can do me no
good, 1t is von who sre killing me.”

‘17 I answered faintly.

“ Yes,” he answered ; * since the night yon tore the
heart and soul ont of my body I eannot live with-
ont you, and [ won't.

1 was very much terrified by his wild, exeited
Jooks, but replied with a great show of frmness:
* You talk nonscnse, Arnold ; why, you are married
already.

1 did not know at the moment whether it waa
really so, hut there was a vague impression among
the eompany that such waa the case, and it was
upcn that anthority only that I sapoke.

‘How did you know that—vou questioned me
when 1 was under your influence? he retorted
sharply.

+1 dad not, but 1 find it in true, And nnder’such
sircnmstances, how dare you address mein such
terma? 1 exclaimed growing very indignant, per-
haps more in seeming thao in reality.

“Yes,' he replied dejectedly, ‘1 am married to a
woman 1 hate, to » woman 1 left at the chnreh
door. | was forced into it by my friecnds—never
mind why that wonld not interest youn.'

He paused for a moment, then laying his trem-
bling fingers upon mwy arm, he added : * Alice,” he had
come to call me by my Chnstian name, ‘if any-
thing were to happen to her—if she were to die—
would yon be my wite I’

1 started away from him, exclaiming:
talk hike that, it is too horrible !

Bat he fellowed me, and agnin grasped my arm,
and said: ¢ Aliee, 1 told you just new that I caunot
live without you, and that I will not, and 1 swear
before God that if you do pot give me this promise,
when I leave tois house 1 will throw myself over
the bridge into the river—I swear it

Men—autid women, too—say thess things in
morrents of strong passion without keepiug their
words: but 1 knew that he would Keep his, the
mysterions sympathy that bad been created be-
twren us told e so, tokl me that if he left mo with
that thongiit in his heart, he woold not be s living
man within the next hour,

It was nearly dark, jnst between the lights, and
his fuce gleamed out of the shadows white amd ter-
rible, and then 1 thought how it wounld look when
it was drawn out of the water with the long dank
bair chinging about it

* It is not much to ask of yon,' he went on plead-
ingly. *Why, she may ontlive us both ; more than
likely ; there is nothing shocking in it—slie is noth-
ing to me, never has been, only the mockery of &
ceremony links ns.’

s Pt what is the nse of such o pledge, what satis-
faction can it be to yon ¥ 1 said, still with my face
covered, for 1 dreades! to mect his nyes,

+1 don's know,' he answered, * it would give me a
sort of hope thst I can’t live without, that 1 won't
live without.'

Well, 1 gave him the promise. I daresay you will
consider 1t was vory wicked of me to do so, 1 think
so myself. But I thought it was almost impossille
that I should be ever callad upon to fulfil it, and
bhow eould I hesitate when & man's life seemed to
be at stake?

The following morning, a8 I was seated at break-
tast, I canghit sight of Arnold’s dark figure passing
my parlor window, and the next morent I heand
his now woll-known kuock at the streot door. Iput
down the cup of coffes that I had raised half-way
to my lips, while an unaceounsable dread stole over

' Don't

me.

One glanee at his countenance 88 he entered the
room told me that something had Lappened. He did
not look at me, nor even exchange a groesing, as he
laid down his hatand tock s chair.

+1 have straonge news to tell youn, Alice," he said
in a voice thick amd indistinet with agitation,

¢ For God's sake don't tell me that—"

I could not complete the utterance of my fears,
my voice died awny in my throad, andl with parted
lips and rigid eyes 1 could only swait the explana-
tion.

M
lettar, which he rose und offered me.
deep black border

ntime he had taken from his hreast-pocket a
Is und a

I shrank back; 1 would not tonch i1t I kuew its
coOnLenbe,

" You knew what was going to huppen—youn have
ernelly entrapoed me! | exclaimed bitterly,

Ho threw himsell upou lis koees at my feat. ‘1
swear most solemuly.' b aried, * 1 did pot. It was
vory suidden, tne letter will tll you so; heart dis-
ense—her frends had scarcely & moment’s warning.’

Thore was thit tn his toue 1 conld not dishelisve,

and when, after & while, [ brought myself to read

the fatal lotter, 1 fonmd his assertious wero there
fully sonlirmued
This wakes it all the wore borrible,’ T eried, * for

I now feel as thangh 1 were in sowe way the cause
of Ler death.”
I impi 1 bim te

nothing good eould cou
But e only repeated the old

me from my promiss, os
of n marrings contracted

ol m

unider such auspictea
woris: * T eannot Live withont you, and I won't?

My frieml who coulld perceive how iil-assorted we
were, dind all 1 ber power to persiule me to break
with hun Laegve Lhe compan v Y slie saidd, * give oo
potice of yout intentton an i go home, or take an-
ol epgngement amnder oot bor name.’

I felt shat I eonbl not break a vow &
solemnly mude, atd whieh fage, whether for good
or ovil, Jusl so snddenly eall d npon 1 to fu A

N -.I am Wrong: I did ot love wis only
a glamour—whethier the result of supernatural n-
flyenee of mere superstition | eanpot pretend to say

it was o misture of drewd, repulsion, and fasel-
nation.

Tl wo monthn was onr wedding-day. 1
Tl il tio pestpotie it to Ltor
idate, b | mot give e om Mk S Pt
until | conscnted, She was my wife only i
pame,” he Kept urging * so whit need 18 there
delny 1

Althongh the strange MSINGT of onr WoOLlE wis
unlinown to e aive the friend 1 have be-
fors mentioned s lile for the eompany
not to s how teatiters sl betwioen ws.  But
aomebow we hind drifted sawav Lrow @ L amid
now kept aloof from them, and oniy an o asional
hint, or innuendoe, oF sy loos toid us of their ob-
sorvation. 1 Kuow we were the coustant theme of
conversation and womlerment, but I do not tlink
that sny oue ever dreamed it wotlld e o mateh.

Al we were both equally desirons of keeping | fu
our approscling marrage . profomnnd secrnt, My
frienid, and oue of the sctors whom Arnold bl nl-

mosy sworn te scehdy, Wwerd to be the ouly wit-
fekses, a0 that when oo that bright March morning
wo entered the guiet suburban chinrch, ouly a few
ange loiterers were thers, We wers drossad in
and uo onse who had wmet us

ELT
our ordinary costume,
would have suspecied our T Ose,

When he passed the ring over my finger, his
hand was like 1oe, 5o were his lips that just tonehed
mine at the end of the coremony, anid 1 saw no jov
m the livid face that was expressivnless as though
cuarved i stons.

Weo waulked back from the chureh to my lodmings,
where wa were to Le domieiled for the present. He
woke the whole way. e left me at the
door, saying that he was obliged to go some
where, but that he wounld return in tume for

Cinner, which was arranged for 3 o'clock.
1 ran upstairs to mv bedroom. my heart ready to

burst with mortification, snd bad ngood ay. My
friend did all she could to console me, and te put a
cheerful face upon mafters, and atter & while 1
rallied a listle, and went dowustairs and sat down
to the piano and played and sang to pass away the

time.
Three o

nearcely 8

clock eaweo and passed wod still he did

friend’s lodgings, and thither, after the perform-
ance, for we played that night, we went. There
were only fonr of ns—the Tour present at the cere-
mony. Arnold was dull and sullen, and at times
ssemed scarcely conselons of where he was, for,
when sddressed, he would start and look vacantly
about him, like one saddenly aroused from a doze,

It was 2 o'clock in the morning belore we turned
onr faces homeward. Silently ho pupsued his
way: and T waa too proud to speak. But, oh, the
agony, the shame, the hamiliation I endured that
night! When we arnived at our lodgings, the fire
wasout. [t wasa very chilly night, and he com-
plained of bemng cold, and smd he should rekindle
1. While he went away seeking some wood in the
kitchon 1 ran upstairs to my room, and went to bed,

At last my aching, swollen eyes closed, aud 1 feil
asleep.

When 1 awoke, the cold gray dawn of the spring
motning was just stealing across the darkness ot
my room. 1 awoke with o start, and sat bolt up-
right, with asense of ineffabile horror. Had 1 been
dreaming ! [ could not remember. Yot there was
upon me all the terror which is lefl by some ghastly
nightmare,

1 leaved out of bed, huddled on a dressing-gown,
and with bare feet hurried down the stairs. It
was an impulge, nothing more, for 1 had no thooght
in what 1 was doing. 1 opened the parlor deor and
looked in. All was datk and stlent,

“He has gone to slecp npon the sofa,” was my re-
fection. My woman's pride prompted me to return
to my chamber, Lbut some other feeling beld me
rooted to the spot. The chinks of the shutters
were pencilled with faint lines of light. 1 crossed
the room, unbarred and threw them open, and
looked up at the sky. The waning moon was high
in the heavens, over which s faint rosente flush
was jnst stealing, and a wild chorus of birds in the
trees close by alone broke the deep stilluess of the
ecurly morning.

1 stood gazing npon the picture for gome seconds,
not because 1 felt its beauty but because I dared
not turn my head.

When, after a time, I snmmoned up resolution to
do #o, it was slowly, and by degrees. First my
eyes foll npon the sofa; that was empty; then they
travelled towards the bearth. Toe fire hod barned
ioto s great hollow, gray and brown within, black
above. 1 conld see anly & portion ot the grate, as
an easy-chair was drawn in front of it. Thee
was something 1o the chair, something lolling side-
ways: anid there was a coat-sleeve with o band
dangling actoss one arm. T conld feel my hair
br stle and my beart stund still as 1 erept up to it,
and saw & buddled heap of clothing. in which was
half bunied a livie, hair-strewn face.

It was my hushand—dead.

Not#.—Thia story 18 not on's founded Y npon
tacts, but the eveuts happened almost exactly as
they are related bere.—[Temple Bar.

A PAIR OF GLOTVES,

H}' love of loves—my May
nrippling shadows lying,
W sleepine ‘mid the hay—
My luve of loves—my May!

I he ardeat sun was tiylng
To kiss ber dreaws away |
My iove of loves—my May,

u rippling shadows Iying!

1 kne!t and kis-ea her lips,
swester thau any flower

The bes tor houey sips !

1 knelt and kissed her Lips,—
And ns her durk #yves’ power

Awolie from slesp’s eclipse,

1 knelt and Kissed her lips
Sweeter than uny Howar!

The pair of gloves [ won,

My darling pavs in kisses!
Long muy the sweet debt run—
The pair of gloves I wan !

Lill death our love dismisses
This fend will ne'er be done—
The par of gioves | won,

My dariug pavs in k saeal

HOW FAMOUS WRITERN WURK,

From a Parwian Paper,

M. Alexanidre Diamis has hed from Paris to the
Chatean of Selveure, so that be may wriie 0 quiet
a new work whose geroine 1a 1o bear the trinmpbant
auil singniar name of * Lionnette,”

These details are already known,  [recall them in
my surprise that an author o Pansuin, so bold, so
foud of raillery and so observing should Hoes from
his models, u vk to write annd the sience and
the poetry of the conutry, sucn positive, aggressive
and tively works as bear his unme,

It 18 enrions to recall the manner in which ** The
Great” seck inapiration, and how they work.

M. Alexandre Doamus, fils, 18 8 morning worker ;
the dawn finds him already np. He salntes her
with & gental Counennnes, ll:- habitual gooa
hnmor proves that tis health and his wental facni-
tiva ot complete equbibrpinm.  He s huogry i
medinte o mistne wnd sttacks a good plate of soup
r that he

with ¢! wrLess 0 A ke, Afl SullE
himsell b o large seerstary Writea nnt
tiowsti—1n uesthigent dirvas us may well snoposs,

AL le Comte de Buflon, before enterinig s stndy
wlways put ou s eourt dross, dpi not forget s
aworl and did not detgn exeent in lace entl

s to oe-
cupy hinselt with thebnwble a unuis whose history
e woas writing.,

I'here are tew eoata morm threadbare than those

of the master of sl 1 have waned Vietar H

M. Hugo 1= also an early riser, bat ne does not

on soap.  Betoee nooo be USes o0y on hits thoushis
He wrrtes o great deal, amd lies bheart 8 to Lhe work,
In tis long walks he ¢ veaurk of the mor
rowW, amd s DS e ofls B Bas nnily T
write ottt wiat b Lt ry e

bas often pelated to b b & youih,
GOriNE B rany v Iur, Ue ™ with lits
e bad el pluce of
‘ - {1 | (KT ¢ (i ]
Vil e wament full of
+ N H w . LW [} r-
| i Passage of di ¥
L (1 ) a i L
eal [ ose]  His
Ack, bt i t
) i o i { . .‘
oben gir sl of Geavet n i 1
gusns of Levse o Eave Wingg 12l
soualad Jo=hoirmas Byron showed portive taate.
Probab beoan hie Lisiad o -
1 fye grmet Joveld aof |ove sof, ndored the
rveri of eveuniog | i ol undder blue
¥ - pdor ef e s s, thut he vvoked
\ w wit voroe still vibrates o
It wns in i e of catildios, at
tanlbiie thewing
‘1 Lidyg «
i { dursis,
il ¢ iged irk. it wous sl
| mi i e Lhe cuptean waa
asl an'e FTEL o Kotie wud gave to
ds ** Matppruat,” “Fonems de Chaage,™ ** Consuelo o
aud o hundred other Works
DARON BUHITING RivASOLL
From The Looadon  stendard.
The men who litored to * mike " Italy, as Fan-
M/l remarks, are disappen s, und those remoin
t ¢ wio ate laboring te nnmake her,  Vie-
tel, Cavonr, Fanui, Lo Marmora bave
o majorty,” Wicasol and Ganbald: re-
« It ter now 184 the only survivor, ani,
sttt the * maki " of Halv, he

s b

wWho are

anging o fan
laborng to

. vostdered now, ulasl
Sulla's second Catesory—Lhdne
unmiuke Ner.

Ricunoly, unlike the majority—aimost the totality
—af the Tuscar aristocracy, was the deseendant,
not oi & line of arban and esmmercial nobiles, but
of & territomal  patrivian pace, the nomlity of
which dutes trom s period antecedont  even
e the oldest of the well-known  names
of the foanders of the Florantine Republie.  There
s littls doubt that bis faunly was one of those
whieh enme wuto leady with toe German Emperors ;
anil 1t can te proved by docaisntary evidenes that
it has borne the title of Buron for more than vine
bundred years, ™ [l fiero Buronne” was the good
humored sobriguet by whioh he was called in the
politieal cireles of later years. And no doubt the
epithet, n 1ts sense of proud or hunghty, described
with & cortain degree of jnstice the ebaracter of the
pon. He was by no mesns & man ol  the
ordinary  Florentine type—easy, debonatr, tine-
tured to the marrow of thewr bones with the in-
fluences and aliures of toeir domocratic origm,
Ricasoli was an aristocrat i feeling and i man-
pers. And the observation mmitds oue that, n
fact, he wus not a Florentine ut all by race; but o
Sienese—a vory markedly more aristocratic stock,
aven to the present day, in alliis social prejudices,
ways and habiitdes. :

Brolio, Ricasoli’s ancestral residence, is sitnated
amid the Sienese hilla about twelve trom

what are at the present day need as auch—stabling,
the supporting walls of great terraces, and the like.
I'he comparatively modern residence, which riseq
on the top of thess buge constructions, seems little
in nceardance with them, and, though comprising
evervthing needed for a noble mansion, answers but
very imperfectly to the 1dea given to an Englisman
by the term castie,

It haw been said, and widely belisved, that Rica
soli had become & Protestant. There never was
any_foundation for the report. He always at-
tended mass In the custie chapal at Brolio, and at
the Chareh of St. Pancragio when he was at Rowe,
eVeTy mm with the ntmost punetualiry.

The body of the late Baron still liea in the chapel
at Brol, it being still nucertain where the bural
will tako place, Lut prulmh:[v‘ in the family vaunlt at
Brolio, The President of the Clauiber, Fariui, has
wutimated his intention of belug present wherever
aud whenever the ceramony may take piace,

UGLY ERASAUS DARWIY,

From Temple Bar.

From the candid admissions of his friends and
associates, it way be &nthnnd that it was the phil-
osopher more than the man who was admired.
To put the matter phmlf. he was an ugly fellow,
and his manners were clownish in the extreme,
Anua Seward describea him as of * large and ath-
Jetle irame,” but Edgeworth in more eandid. Dar-
win struck him s being “a large man. fat, and
tather clumsy.” He was much pitted with the
smallpox, and in conversation “ stammered ex-
cecdingly.” The portraits ot him which a=v extaut
fully bear onut this deseription, showing him to
have possessed a conrse and heavy face with re-
markably clumsy festures, a nose of the thick
Hebrow type, snd a mouth of peculiarly bitter and
sarcastic expression, The month was mdeed the
ndex to Darwin's character. fle was sueering,
sarcastic and seeptical in no common degree. Auua
Seward especially remarks, in that inverted style
of which she was so fond : “ extreme wns his seep-
ticism to homon truth.” She is also somew hat en-
thusiastic concerning lius sarcastic wit, but it ean-
not be said that the specimens of lis conversational
rnwnm which his admirers have preserved are
ikely to impress the modern 1eader very {avorably,

Thus, for example, his friend Mr. Robinsen,
the ®choiee spirit  of Litchiield” had in
conversation with him *thrown the bridle

upon the neck of bis fancy, and it wus scampening
over the churchyard snd into the chancel” (by
which we are to nnderstand toat he was talking
blasphemy), upon which Darwin exvinimed : * Ex-
cellent! Mr. Robinson is not ouly aclever fellow,
but & d—i clover tellow.” On another vccasion
thin ssme *chows spirt"” delivered a moek eulo-
gium upon swearing, ironically dilating on its
Jowaer to annpate dulness and to season  wit,
Jyarwin's emark, which appears to have exeited
great  sdmiration asmong  bis  friends,  was:
w (Christ says swear not at all; St. Paal tells us
we may swear occasionally ; Mr. Robinson advises
18 to swear tneessantly. fet us compromise be
twoen these connsellors and swear by Nop-en-ti-
ties. I will swear by my l:n-fnu-dnnm and Mr,
Kobinson by bis Mo-dest-y.” [ these were the
@ tarrific sareasms’ at which the nterata of Litch-
field trembled, oneis inclined to tiiok thag, like
the conies, they must have been *a feeble foik.”
Sometimes Darwin appears to have mistaken rude-
ness for wit, and to have labored under the uot
uneommon delusion that when yon have called a
man & fuol yo bave anninilated bim with an
ppigram. Thus on one occasivn o lady who was
vistung Litchfield waited gpon him with a letter
wittodaction,  Adapting her eonversation to wer
company, 88 she imagined, she adddressed] him in
the sfveted wanner in tavor with the Della Crus-
can school,  Divested of it absurdity of form,
Lowever, her question was simiple enough, She
wished to know what thers was of intervst in urt,
Literature, o seience in Litchfield. Darwin replied
in not less stilted phrase with » recommend, gion to
her to go to the bull-running at ’l‘nn-urf. The laly
was natorally somewhat disconcerted, but after
a moment’s pause she said: “ [ was recon'mended
ton man of genins, and I find him fusolent and
ill-bred,” with whieth she retirod from Darwin's
presence,  Miss Seward is lond o her applanse of
the doctor’s prompt anid ready wit on this eeeasion ;
bat it will probably be held that the lauly had the
best of the passage of arms.

Basidea beiug & wit, Darwin was a teetotaller,
or alinoat one, amid, as 18 pot infrequently the case
with those who abstain trom wine, he was utterly
intolerant of its use by other peaple.  On the other
Band. ho was u great eater, especially of snimal
fowd, and of fruit both raw and cooked. If he
dinnk wine at a1, whivh he did bav rurvl{. he con-
fined him=elf to thoss pleasing compounds known os
“madn " wines—cowslip wine, currant wine, and
whit Mra. Hoggarty, of Castls ilnaimrw. LT e
tomed to call * Rosolio"—whieh he diluted with
water, It was perhaps as well that the ingenious
doctor shonld retrain from more IntoXicating dcv-
arages, for he dovs pot seem to have lwen gifted
with what is commonly descriled 28 a strong head,
A story is told of an adventure of his which is
hardly likely to impress the present generation as
deeply a8 1t impressed his own, with reversnee or
his habitnsl wisdom and temperance, 1t would
seem that on & certain day in semmer, while Duar
win was Uving at Litehfield, o party was made ap
by some friemds to sail down the Trent frowm
Burton to Nottingham. and thenee to Newark, A
goml luncheon was ont oo board, t.gether with
att abundaut supply ot wine, and Darwin took his
fuit st ot voth, Just before tne boat reached
Nottingham, e guietly dropped from it and swam
w the shore, His friends hurried on to the town,
where they found him in the market place, mak-
ing & speech to the erowd on the importance of
ventilation. The local apothecary urged him to go
to his honse and provide bimself with dry elothes
but to this invitastion he turoned o deafl enr, assign-
ing for Wi epcentricities the hiehly philosoptieal
reason that the internal heat caused by the wine
he bad taken, would amply safice to counterast
the cold caused by toe exterosl applicstion of
water. It is only fair to add, howeser, tha¢ this
atory rests mainly upon the statement of Miss
Spward, whose vericity is anything but uniw-
peaclinble.  Mr Charles Durwin  says, on the
anthority of one of lis stepsons, that this halfl-
tipsy freak was the pesuit of o trick plaved upon
bl by some gent an ot the party.

lu his family relations Darwin appears to have
Lect pot wholly unamiable, thiongh it was peroaps
Laplly to bo cxpected that so eminently phifo-

ot

weal a personage shonld find much room for
saplace  altections in that portion of his
wiileh e was plensod to call his beart,

nltomy

His ehildren by e fiest wile sl been edneated l
sl Limehedd wpon the waorld, the high reputation
whieh lie etppyed serving o an excellent mtrooiae- |
Lion o their nrofesstonal cureer,  Their fatliers |

hovever, |

I mot quite so whally ex

vard tried to ko out.
prbursil on

! 15 o hove been,

ol

st T report sh y
Hbiy a Hishiness andd wrt lossnnag
ot elijest gon's death s bel sl
wiks adilerwi cotppelled to retract nuresenvodly
L opfditg to her stoey, the saieide of his unfortn
1 b P I o other remark from Dar |
than lamation : % Pour ansgne eowned 1" |
pitey el DiEs noame, and e :

s pr

umionpdead, Mr
bard hit latntory |y
Melel min it 1 atmit 1hat
own father, I, Robert Darwis, ha } been trestod
by b woepewnat barshly and impesioasly, ad
not alwas justiv.”

EECAMIFR A1 FOBITY,

Anine Tampton Brewiler én The Hoston Adeertises,

Baron Viseonts gave ms 4 droll account onve how
the celvbrated belie looked I When the |
vonerable areelogst Was 4 young wan the ismons
heatity o Hotie, She was then abont forey
of protibly wore—that i, i o beanty can ever b

N hen he cailed one morniog, saon atter her
areval, He was told that wada WHS NA e
soufrante, and in bed.  As young Viseonts was wakul-

i s cnnd o the maid, Madimoe Recamier's viee
ety forward, asd saud, * b, prav,
st s ot very well, it 1 true. bui

T Vistontt wus sliown wte

Iy the  hotdsone  womman

be  snre, but  stiing  op,
hioms behind  ber,  and  dresse

ravishing touet to the walst, whieb dis-
herelharims to the greatest wmivan-
L 1 hie Liarmonious und becoming huess of (he
wils Ded-hangiogs sud covers, the [rausparent maos-
lins aud cob-web like lacss of the cap and costame,
anit aboveall thesoft rays of aperfumed lanp, whiah
fell 1n the most skilful manner, so as to show the
great beanty in the best light; the delicions odors,
the soft atmosphere of  the rooms, were ravishing,
irresiatible.  Ste seemed 1o perteet health, ber cowr
was that of the earitest youth, aond ste was n the
guyest ApIrite.

1 he young man hardly knew whether he was on
his bead ordins beels, bat had the presence of md,
or galluntry, as all Itahans bave, 1o behave comme
i faul  He sprang torward, tovk the beauty’s lovely
hitule baod, whieh she extended to him, fell on lus
knees, and Eissod rupiproualy the rrv-tl-y' wrist, from
whicli the soft laces tell back, disclosing & bewilder-
ing might of the beautiiul arm ubove the round el-
bow. His ardor received an affeetionate littie tap of
guntle reproof, aud be was shown to lris seat, whweh,
as e was the last comer, wis near toe head of the
best, ut the end of the ruelle, the browd space bet ween
the bed and wall, whers o row of chatrs was olaced.
Un these chairs the guests sal and for every new
visitor the rear moved down W make way for bim—
for the visiters were ail of “ the musculing per-
sumsion.” ** The conversation,” sad the spirituel
baron, ** was of the gayest nature—even alittle more
than gay. Bometimes the beaniiful wis
s0 convulsed with laughter, that she almost fell out
of toe bed.  Compliments of the most personal aud
adoriug esaracter were recetved wich favor, a0
] that role all the fervor of o passionate

to @ mrat
played—oo0r il

O the |5

December snows,

wnu.hn:a North Wind howls, and the doors are
nr,—

There is viace and enough for the pains of proae ;
But whenever aseent from the whitethora blows,
And the jssmine-stars to the lattiee climb,
And a rosalind-face to the casement shows,
I'hen hey !—for the ripple of langhing rhyme!

When the brain gets as unmntf nnl

When the reason -ml:llfﬂ' ita ng g

When the mind (like & beard) has a hm cut,"=

I'hern is place and enough for the pains of prose ;

a ;:'I:uvuluel:r- wdg:uwl clows, :
" young vear draws to ** golden

And Sir Romeo sticks in his ear o rose.— poy

Then hey !—for the ripple of lnughing rhyme !

In a theme where the thoughts kave a pendant-

atrat,
In a changing quarrel of ** Aves ™ and ** Noes,”
In a starched procession of ** It * and ** Bur,"—
There 18 place and euough for the pains of prose ;
But whenever a soft glance softer grows,
And the light hours gam:e to tue trysting-time,
And the secret 18 told * that no one knows,” -
Ten bey !—for the nopl s of luughing rhyme!

ENVOY.
In the work-n-day world—for itsa needs and w.
Thers is place lnj “mﬁ for the pains of un-?;"
But whenever the May bells clash and chime,
Theun bey !—for tbe ripple of laughing rhvue !
Ausnix Dussox

ANECDOTES OF SALVINI,

Tommaso Ral n; ;l lan tage

vin 8 o ] R DAren .
was born in the Lombard eapital on Jnnun“l‘.
1830, His father, as | have already saul, was an
able actor, and his mother a popular setress named
Guglielmina Zoechl, When quite a boy he snowed
o rare talent tor aching, aud performed in certain
plays given during the Easter holidavs, in the
schiool where ho was educated, with such rare
ability that his father determined to devote him to

the stage, For this pn he placed bim under
the tuition of the great Modena, who concvived
much affection for him, The traming received thos

carly from such able bands seon bore

aud before he was thirteen Salving bad nlmudfrﬂ::::
a kind of revown in juvenile eharacters. At fifteen
he lost both bis parents, and the bereavement so
preyed apon his spirits that he was obliged to aban-
don his eareer for two vears, wod eeturned onee
more under the tuition of Modena. When be agsin
emerged from retircment he jowned the Listori
tronpe, and shared with that great seiress maov &
trimmph. lo 1549 Salvini entered the army of [eal-
wn independence, and fought valhiantly for the de-
ferse of biscountry, receiving in recognition of s
services several medals of bonor, Peace being pro-
claimed, he again appeared upon the stage. Ho plaed
in " The Edipo " of Nicolini—a rragedy  wriiten ex-
pressly forhim, and achieved a great succoss, Next he
apoeared m Atheri’s ** Saul,” aud then all Ialy de-
clared that Modena’s mantle had falien on worthy
shioniders, fame was now produgions, and
wherever he went be was received with bonndless
entlnsasm,

1 kuow of nothing more remarkable than the dif-
ference which exists between the Salvini of the
stuge aud the Sulviui of private life ; the one sa im-
posing, impetnons and fery ; the other so gentle,
urbane and even retiriig.  He is a gentleman pos-
sessing the manners ol the good old school—ecourtly
and sotew hat ceremonions, reminding one of those
Italian nobles of the sixtesnth cestury of whom
we rend in the povels of Giraldo Cinthio and

Frorentino—uomini illeatri, o il oostumi.
His greeting 18 ecordinl  and  his  con-
versation  delightful, full of anecdote, and

marked with suthnsissm for s arr, When [ first
becaue acquainted with him [ was of opivion that
bis interpretation of Hamlet was based ouly wpon
the translated text ; but, m the course of a4 very
long ennversation on the subjeet, I discovered that
e was well acquatnted (through literal transia-
tions) uot ouly with the text, but also witu the
potes und comments of our feading erities. lu
spesking of the part in which he 18 altogether nn-
rivalled, be saicd: ** Lam of opinton thut Shake-
speare intended (fhello to be a Moor of Barbary or
some other part of Northern Atiiea, of whom there
were many in ltaly during the sixtecuth century.
[ have met several, and toink [ tontate their ways
and manners pretiy well, You are aware, however,
that tbe historical (thello was not a black at ail.
He was a white man, and a Venetizn gooeral pamed
Mora. His history resembles that of Shukespeare’s
hero in many particalars, Giraldo Cinthio, b-
ably for berter effect, made out of the pame ﬁf:l'u
moro, & blackamoor; antd Shakespeare, lmuqualm«i
with the troe story, followed thisold novelist’s lead ;
and 1t was well be gul so, for have we not 1 eon-
sequence the wost perfeet delineation of the peen-
larities of Moorish temperament ever coneeived 1”?
Ihe costumes worn by Salvio in this play are
copted from those depicted ia certain Venetian pic-
rures of the fiftesnt b century m whict several Moor-
ish officers appear. It took Bim many years to master
tivs role, and be sssired me that he could not play
10 more than three times iU SOecession withont ex-
perieucing terrivle tatigue, ** 1t is o watter of won-
der to me,” e observed, * that Eoglish aciors can
play o great character bike this so wany mghis 1o
suceession, and, above all, that they retaio self-
possess.on wh'le the fidgety noise of seene-suitting
% gomg on behind thew. To avod this 1 bave
besn voliged to eut *Othiello” into six acts, and to

make wany changes in * Homler,”™
ibe  intensity of feohwg with  which bhe
throws him-eld into che part he 18 represeniing was
eapecially evident ou the oceusion of hi's plavieg
Sciwl.  After tho performance | was 1avited 1o go
Benind  the scones Lo speak with bhim, and was sar-
prised as woll as paned to find bim utterly ex-
hausted, 1 eonld not help sayiog, * How ean von
exert yourself thus to please so { w people 1
| here re  scaicely four baoidred persons ase
sei bivd to witness this sudlime performance. He
answered with hopest stmpheity, ** Lhey have pmd
Lttt money, aud ure eotitled to the best | can do
tor themj besides that, when [am oo the stage, {
forget the workd and wll thats o if, aud Live the
¢ hutacter i ropresens.” * You will,” saw [, ** makea
be e replied, ** 1 ik T sbuli be

BT - Yen,
ubie tomake sumethitng out of the old km}z. I huve
been readie g the tragedy for sone tine 3 bat 1t will

a1l take we two vears to stady it thoroughiy.”
salvies related to me severnl ancedo es which
sliow  Bow quek Lo 18 to moster uny difficolties
a eident theows in bis way.  ** Onee 1 bougnt,” he
wanid, o tlay of a young weiler, wiieh | thoaght L
conl! make sometbang of 3 but when we came to  res

tenise 1t for the lust pme before reprvseniation, it
seemeill B0 me  utterly  unprofitable, | by
piove was ealled ** Lo Suonateiee " Arpa™ (* The
arp Gl ™.  The  wactors  wil  sad  the
Jast art was so stapid that we stonld make a (eseo,
Jar losd bt upog an . Wo bad, howe L anly
bours to execiate it [ changed whe story §

tegi of the play ending bappily, I mode the
tather kbid his daughiter acctdentally, and theo . dio
o! griet  Allthe e it to b suiprovessl by
i aling weiress and myseif, | played tho ingher,
| mizavira Prasaoutd the daughter, Sach was the
e of  our  invelition [ HHAY the prece
Wi plaved  ehit nighta I sueesssion;
and o nival actor, heariug  of the trnuwph
chieved by * The Barp Girh! bonght from the
author tor & landsowe sum the paviese ol achimg
T cin wigclh were pot  tecinded i
m drauw,. Not bewog aware of tho

fee, AN periorming It s
Re wade we flsw

IIIIII IR fuj=
r ol the texs,
Jai i e fndlure "

et the treat peeformnnee of ** Zaiee" | teok the

ty ot observing teBalviun thal a s th preca

{ et nd " owlnel marks bie o cting 1 e last
At Wi pok to be towud w bhe text, *O00L7 e e
tell you the oritin of 1, 1 was

LA R wind one nient when 1 threw
Elie by ¢y murdersd wife gpon the ottomasn in
£ e Last wer, wy bursonse fell od and tixed itsell to
av woist like o tate, Daaw ot onee thot if | was

caiv il 1 siould provoke lnngliter, and tostaotly

wingned that 1 would protesd (o beliove tiae cling-
Mg drupery was ilis woandaed Z.u.- drusong e
bgginniel. 1 appean o dread even to ook round,
Leat b shiondd enconnter ber palbnd tace, | Lestiazed,
I oremobd 3 8 e Withe o sapreme oftore | g
Last graapeal (e burnouse ond east ot frous we, Detill
lucked Mg b dscertatn what it really wi,
and stood shiverine before the white Beap it made
upwin the Hoor, Fically, just as I thoagus pebhe
curimaity to Xuow what | was going to do begay to
wiow weary, [atouped down, and seigiog the white
it e dasaea 1L Liom pie with eoutempt, showing
iy Gl gestiwe that | had discoverad what & was,
wind eit anger that suehon teille should thuas alarm
& Uold wun whoe bad committed manier.”  Tins pug-
fomioe obtained for Salvigrat tue New-York Acad-
ey ot Music oue of s grealest ovalions

When askomd wny bie did pot iearn English, “ARF
lie tephied, * L am too old; and even o | mssiered
it, Leowid ot eontral my knowledwe of it. Woen
excioed I oshonld be lapsing o lallon, whieh
would be very absurd. "--u asked me the oller
day why Lo uot play Urestes. | showl | make a
soung Greele wi hoan Apollo-like figare now-
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q'h‘.l‘!i
wduys! 1he time was when 1 looked the purt and
acted 1t weil, and  thoo I Liked to play 1, | muast

leave it, with many other good rhiugs, to vouuger
wen? Speakg about dramanie clocution, be
said: * The best metiod is ootaived by close obser-
vation of Nature, and above all by earpestoess, [f
vou ean 1mpress people with the convistion that you
feel what {uu say, they will pardon many short=
comiugs. And, above all, study, study, sindy! All
the genius in the world will not belp yon

with uny art uniess you become a hard student,
Las lakeu me years to master & mngle pare”

Ricwarp  Sverr,  1758-1800.—Suctt  having
oflended a certain coftee-house-lounger, the latter
walted at the stage-door of Drury Lane to punish
bim. Not knowiug his man, he accosted -&.
son with, * Are you Suett 1" Suett at last
the door, souked with the fast- rain, “
vou Suett 1" said the wsulted. * No,
answared the actor.
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